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TRAYTO 


Perkins Pafling-Bell, 


OR THE 


RS FUNERAL: 


BEING 


' A New POEM on the REBELLS Overthrow, on Monday Fuly the 6th Three 
Miles from BRIDGHYW AT ER. 
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Wake my Muſe! great Fame Allarms my Eares, 
A Bells, Trumpets, Drums, Aﬀright the ſpatious 
In gcntle Strains aſſiſt me to repeat ( Sphearcs ; 
A Nobles Fall, ( would he were Good as Great! ) 
Oh Perkin! Perkin! how could'it thou Combine 
Thy own Dcſtruction, in thy Ages Prime, 
By ſuch 1gnoble wayes,. and forcing Fatc 
'To check thy Pride Fond and Degenerate ; 
Shall Brirtains Monafch's too to tender Love 
( Beſtow'd on thee ) thus, undcerved prove. 
How could'it thou then in ſuch an horrid Cauſe 
Turn Traytor, to divide, and humane Laws? 
Eow could'ft thou thus then fo unnacural be 
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How could'it thou Plot 'gainſt ſuch a King as He? 
One who had hcap'd ſuch Honours on thy Head, 
And yet could thou ungratcful with him Dead, 
Not only wiſh him ſo, bur in that Strife 

To Act a part that was to take his Life ; 

Yer, cauſe thy Blood from Noble Springs do Flow, 
Vould Errour and not Malice make thee fo! 
VVould thou wer't over reach'd that fo the Sin 
Might be leſs thine, than theirs that drew thee in: 
Fain would I think it were with thee, as they 

An lgnis Fatuus leads out of the Way, 

So thou o'r ſway'd by 'th' Pious ſeeming Wits 
Ot Hells chicf Agents, (Jugling Paraſites ) 

By ſpecious Arguments and Pious Fraud, 

Such as Geneva Demons do Applaud, 

Wer't by that Heliſh Brood drawn in to be 

An Actor 1n that Diſmal Tragedy 

Thur boldly aim'd at Sacred Majeſty | 

Far worſe than Witchcraft ſure's Rebellious Sin, 
The firſt of Woes the Devil uſher'd in, 

Unhappy England fam'd for Civil Wars, | 
PLOTS upon PLOTS, and everlaſting Jars. 
Yer more Unhappy, thoſe produce its Woe 
Invoke the Curſes that attend it now, | 


That baſely ſtrive to Undermine the Throne, 
When Heaven decreed it for Great F AMES alone; 
(A Princely abſtract of a Glorious Hue, 

Deſcent of King and Prieſt and Prophet too; 


E 


Whoſe grand Expcricnce of a Qzondam Age 
Inveſts him as the great'ft Ewropian Sage) | 
Not for a Graccleſs Wretch whoſe Actions Sing, 
Sing, and declare a Traytor, not a /ling, 
Unworthy of his Prince, whoſc tender care 

For him did every Day and Hour appear ; 


| Brought him in Favour from a mean Degree 


: Advanc'd him to a State of Dignity ; 

Made him the Minion of the Court and Ming, 
And when from Court at laſt the Bird took Wing 
And foar'd with Icarus in too high a Sphere, 


| Ungratefully Conſpiring to Enſnare 


1 
- | Buthere (Tongue can't expreſs ) th' Ungratitude 
| Of this Vile Wretch thus Barbarouſly Rude 
1 Unhappy State of Monarch's who do Good 


His Royal Father, and his Uncle too, 


- <vursd Qtabals with tho Firarick Crew ; 

Yet yet his great Indulgence ſtil's fo Grear, 

On fam'd Repentance he forgives the Chear, 
Preſents him to his King, whoſe tender Love 
Did once again his Royal Pitty Move. 


| Even to thoſe that ſtrive to ſhed their Blood ; 


Yet more unhappy thoſe attempt the Fact, 
Heavens will revenge ſo Monſtrous foul an Act; 


| Prote&t our Royal King, Defend his Crown, 


Bring all Fazaticks with Rebellion Down ; 


| Add Luſter to the Throne, diſpel all Fears, 

| Extirpate Faction, with the Fruit it. Bares; 
| Induce the Bleſſings of a Glorious Life, | 
| Thatall the Nation live as Man and Wiife. 


By juſt Experience now the Rebels ſce 


| The Effects of their Damn'd Diſloyalty: 

| The Royal Army Eleſh'c becauſe that's Juſt, 
| Upon the Traytors with great Courage Thruſt, 
| Beat off their Fury, force the Whiggiſh Rout 

| With doubty Blows to wheal and rack about: 

| Then happy thoſe that with the greateſt Speed 

{ Could by their Flight avoid the Martial Steed. 
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